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Red House 


Eric could have sworn he saw Pete looking at him. In fact, he was certain the other male had looked him over. 

The older boy saw no reason as to why he would give him the time of day. Eric didn’t think of himself as being 
unattractive by any means.. he just didn't feel as such with Pete. Focusing his attention back to Jimi onstage as 
he broke out into a solo rendition of "Red House", Eric stiffened, before feeling the warmth of a hand grasp his 


own. 
Immediately, his eyes darted to Pete, who was standing to his left, meeting his intense blue hues. Something 
pulled Eric's attention, seeming to be magnetized to the other male. He'd never held another bloke's hand, at 


least not like this 


Naturally, as though he'd done it a million times before, Eric laced his fingers with Pete's, refusing to let go. He 


leaned in close to the younger guitarists ear so he could hear him over the music. 


"Fuck me.. he's bloody good." Eric said, pulling away from Pete just a bit, only to be pushed closer by some 


stranger in the crowd. Deep down he didn't mind. 


Now, it was Pefe's turn to lean in to Eric's ear. 


"Yes to both" 


